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THE LITTLE CRIPPLE.

hes on, and rolls agali, his goul
:l.ldl:lltah small, squars faov, What glow-

Ing, rare,
i enger it1a! Tpon his high
‘I“':nr rﬁgnh’ul shoulder—work of onidlons
Cnre—
Hanigs o lnce sollar, in abundant fall,
Adjustad by some pit-nuu, loving eys
Thut wotild not sée the shodlders stooped

_E QL —Hannah Parker Eimball.

pperionon, ' By

il 1he prompt-

o+ e P sfie Pin « s s sl s B3 30 oM 50 A

heriff W ho Shirked.

‘ e 8 v A—
bwn to Defeat at the Polls
ause He Didn't Do His
Plain Duty.
g g T T W T
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was now apparent thnt the sonnd of
the ehopping which bad been break-
ing ou the still, heavy air at inte
vila since wo begnn  to descemd the
Wil originated on  Lench's
In respouse to the boy's dilent roiguest
to follow him, Tatmaa and 1 fell o
with the group ol lm".'a and girls and

Prémises,

dogs and went aronmd to the bnck
yard, Ounee in smght of this dveary
spot, we eame to adend stop.  The

chopper was an old wonan, Her fore.

hend was n notwork of wrinkles. Her
hnir was & yollowish gray. Thers
wan only a wisp of i, This wis

twinted into a tight Httle knol at the
top of her head, nll excopt o fow thin
strings w Lich had nr-('npt'il thie {lirall-
dom of Lhe comb and strageled
aronnd her bony neck. The womuan's
cheeks were thin aud crensed, and her
oyes were snnken. MHer thin, enlico
gouwn displayed every angle of her
gannt, nogninly figure, Taken all ju
ull, she was n very homely, uneouty
woisan, but somehow there was some-
thing abont her that
tiniid,  Tlman saw my tepidation
wnd took the initintive. He H"‘I'!'l'll
forwnrd and stood directly befoie the
t'||u|1;mr. She held the axe ]Il!]"l'\] m
the wir fov s moment, then let it wink
enstly on the hickory chinnk.
She rested ber bands
nod beut her fall body slightly for-
ward,

*frWell,” she said, ‘what you wiant?'

YHer n[nm]r look disconcerted Tt
mnan, too, for n minate, but he braced
wp and cune to the point withont any
nreless preliminaries

ot Dues Hivim Lieaeh live heve?' he
nakaed, -

Y en, ' shie snid, stifly.

Iy he at home? eontinued
man,

** *Yes,' she repented.

T should like to see hin,' said
Tutman,

“The woman grasped the axe hundle
fighter then and leaned over a litile
farthor.  *What you want of him?'
she asked,

“Tatman looked at her signifieantly.
I'm the sheriff,' he said, bluntly and
ceruplly,  ‘Perbaps you can guess the
Lest.’

“I'he axe droppod to the ground at
that, and the woman pressed her
conse redd hands 1o her elhieeks, over
which snow flukes wers drifting like
half-frozen tears,  She made no andi-
Lle reply to Tatman's communication,
but the children who
close about ns took alprm at the dremd
word ‘shecift," aod broke out inlo o
concedted wail of affvight, a4 though
they had Lieard the erack of doom,

* *Ave you Leach's wife?' said Tat-
man,

** *No, his sister., His wife's dead.
Diel when this'n weaa baby,” she
said, laying her hinnd on the head of
the smaliest ehild which had essaved
to take relige in the folds of her scant
skirt, ‘My name is Marthy Lench,’
shie added, s an sfterthonght, ‘I've
stayed here ever since the children's
fother went aud sort o' looked after
e’

“Again Tatman hesitated,

“* *You understand my eveand Leve,
I'm quite sure, Miss Loach,” he  suid,
‘You Lnve nudoubtedly heard the ru-
mors thut have been current for weeks
pust concerning your brother, 1 bhave
n duty to perform, 1 must search
yony house,”

“T'he woman's thin, batehet-like
face grew more peakod and baggard.
For a moment u louk of delisnce
glowed in her eyen.  Whon that died
nway she lifted the sinallest ohild into

Tat-

her arma  and started  towned  the
honse,

* lome on,” she said. ‘*He's in
lere,’

Tty and 1 followsd her into a
long, low room, sud the elildren and
dogs ovowdad iu ut onr heolw. The
room owns almost dark, T o greater
part of whit poor light there wis was
devived from u fitful flume that leaped
up from the logs in the open tireplnce,
for the windows, which wera too small
to ndmit mneh light even in their
prime condition, were rendered almiost
apaqus by the rags which were subati-

wiad for the brokon panes and ihe
swirls of snow that covered the fow
rewmaining ones. A wan  sal wt one
varner of the firepluce, He wan congh.
ing violently when we outered, and I
noticad that the hand be held up to
his lips was almost transparent in its
thinness, The woman stood silently
before hLim wntil the puroxyem of
conghing  bhad ended.  'Then wnhe
npukeo:

UHE she sald, there's
eome Lo sea yon,'

“The man raised his
oyen and shook back his thick durk
biv,  Tutwsn looked st me appeal-
ingly,bnt I gould glve hilm no encony-
nEment,

** ‘I'hey have n dutv to perform,"
the woman went on, bitterly. ‘1 is
man, ' and she pointed to Tatman, ‘s
the sherifl. o is going to arrest you
for stenling u gpck of potatoes, o bng
ol gorn and a slice of piekle-pork from

two men

hollow dark

Votor Fagin night bofore  last. The
whole  thing  weighed o hundred
pounds, mebbe, Peter Fagin livos

three milos from here, Thero was an
swlul heavy raio all that night, and
the mud was koee des®, bot for any-
body well an’ sirong i ou are, Hi,
rain an’ mud don’t count

*Thero was o anger in the woman's

Iy with

volco that gontrasted rlit

lior shrunken, withered face yand fig:

!
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down |

made me feol |

on the handlo |

had gathersd |

ure, The man laid his face in the
hollow of hin skeleton-like haods and
pgronned, The woman turned toward
Tatman and me.

S0 w'pone,” she Waid, grimly, ‘vou'd
like 4o search the hounse.’

“Tatman's face was flushed, and his
whole fignre seemed to ory ont an
apology for onr being there,

1 believe 1 shall have to,’ he
safd, ‘The Inw roquires i, you
know.'

"The womnan steaightened np stiff
as a rod,

'OWell, " ehie mnid, ‘T won't put yon
ta moeh tronble, It nin't worth whils
for youto go pokin' aroand into wn-
necossiry corners.  Heve's what thora
is left of the last hanl, The potatoas
in—"' Bhe stapped to the cuphoard io
the corner and threw Lback the dooy,

*'Martha!' the man ealled out,
slirply,

* That's all vight, Hi,* she safil. 41
knaw it'd bnve to come sooner or later,
nu' e no uso to best abont the bash
now that the offeers is here,  There'n
the potatoes,” slhie repented, ‘down
there in that box, The meal is in that
1ar on the secoud shelf, The mont is
wrinrped np in thet towel, The sinil
I8 sdooost jeotie .'lilr.ul\_ for we've ot
Ny to fead
countin' in doge, Tt's a good
thing you come when yon Jid, for like
a4 not theve'd bave beon nnothor hanl
tonight or the night aiter,’

‘““Ihe
Oppusite L bvotiver,
Tatoan wod e
tha |‘It'l']'1'-t o, |
Tutionn rewninml

n good ot hin livre,

on n &tool
motioned
front of
seat, bat

o n
ntl
o ehnics in
teok  the
slnnding,
I'tm very sorey 1o gl things as
they ave,” he said. ‘1 came, of contse,
to nerest Mre Leach,shonbd I fad him
gullty. He is ovidently n very siok
man, 1 donot see how T enn take bio
into enstoldy today, yet—if he is guilty,
A% yon say

“Phe woman sprnog to her feot like
a wounded anfoul,

OWho said

WOmnn snt

e was guilty? she

broke in, 'L waid we got the staff
from DPeler Fagin's, but 1T didn't
sny Hi took it. He didoe't. Why,
mun,  whers are your eves and
Your  common seuse’  Can't yon
soe? Can’t yon noderstand? Doun't
you Kkpow that those wenk arms

couldn’t earey Lalf that load w hundie |
yarids, let nlove threes miles? No, if

| yon wre goin’ to wirast anybody, yoa'll

1 did

have to artest me. the scenlin’,
'vo been doin® it ull along, 1—*
“There was 4 eatih in  lher voice
then, The woman sunk biek on 'the
stoul again and  gatbered the young-
est child into bher arms and begun to

vouk her body to aidd fro pervously.
Tatmuu took the vhacant ehuiv be-
gl we and mopped his streaming
torehead.

“Yon wouldn't think I'd be able to
doit, either, wonld yon? she re-
snmed, pitehing her voice in its high-
keyed monotons once more, “I'm 72
years old, but 1"ve still got  heaps of
strength,  I've always beeén strong ns

an ox, I've had need to be, tow, for
L'vo lind to work like one most of my
life.  I've had all wmy brothers to do
for, There was six of thew. Fome-
how, their wives all died when the
children was little tots, and P've

brought ‘em all up the best I knowed
how., Hi's in the last I'll bave to do
for., T liked Hi's wife better than any
of the rest of the women folks, and 1
liko her children bDest,  If she'd been
my own sster L oonlin't have thought
more of ber, and if the children was
my own | couldn't think wore of
them. At least, it seems thnt way,
Anybow, I wonldu't have stole for
anybotly but them, T promised their
wother when she was drawing her
vecy last breath that they shouldn't
wint for suything if I conhd help it,
an' T gness they never have, so far,

“OHA never did hiave the knaek of
gettin® on very well,' sho said. ‘It
was this little follow that xet me goin’
—I1lis one here in my army.  He was
hungry for two doys an’ nights, He
eried and cvied till ¥ conldn’t stund it
auy longer nnd then [—well, I hustled.
I took from Peter Fagin the tirst
night. You'll say, of sonrse, I onght
to have asked for help, Well, mebbe
I had, but I don't know as 1t wonld
have done any good,  Folks was all
down on nux  SBumelhow, they don't
seom to noderstand that Hi's sick an'
has been ailin' for months, Thoy
still think he's sullerin! from lack of
ubility to get on.  But it ain’t tlhiat
now. I 1'd begpad, the best they
conlid bhave done wonld by  to send us
to the poorbouse, und there is so mu b
rad tape to be unwound helore a body
can get in even there, that the
chances .are wo'd have starved to
death before the business could
suttled, That's the way it was with
the Dolan fumily,’

“Tatman remembersd the Dolan
apisode nud nodded an aoguicscsuoe,

“ You way think 1 strange that
woman asold as Lam conld get sround

ns lively as 1've been doin' this  win-
tar, s fapny. I can’t noderataud
it mysolf, but somehow when I was

ont —steuling —1 was spry as o ericket
wudd s otill a8 o monse. 1 noever felt
afiptd, oither. T goess that's the
ranson 1 never got caught. But now
thut yon've got me, [ wnppose I'1]
Lave to give in. Do you waut to tuke
e wlong with you sow? It won't
take e long to get ready. Clothes
don't ent mueh of o fignre with us, All
T wish is that you'd Kind of look after
Hinnd the childeen when 1'm gone.’

*“I'hie man in the corner sobbed
aloud, Toatman nroxe aud  stalked
ovar to the nwall  window  and stood
loaking st the snow-dimmed gliss, By
widl by he catoe Lack 10 the tireplace,
He reacliod ont and grabbod old Mar-
th's hand, aud when e spoke 1 saw
thiat s band wod vol o were both un-
staudy.

“of think,' be =aid, *ihat you con
tuke better enre of thess children thun
Ienn, Tiou't want you today, My
warrant i tade out for Hiram Lench,
I enn't chunge it to Martha, It fnmy
duty to do so, T snpposs; bat 1 ean't
dowy doty, Here is somethivg to
kaep yon going for n while, Pon't
upend any of it till Poter Fagin's meat
and maeal nud  potatoes are all gone
Yon might get meiuto troable if yon
did, "

*The woman leaned lier gray Lead
against the ohild’s unkempt lodks,
SBha sald nothing, bnt she preasad Tut-
wan's fingors, and T guesn he under-
stond, "

The wmwan of exporionce stopped
abruptly. The young man, who was
smoking, clencad his throat,

*Well,” he asked, ot length, *‘what
beeamo of Tatman? What did they
do to bim in the next campaign "

bo |

““Knocked him lLigher than a kite,”
snid the man of experience, ‘They
suid he was no good beeause he
couldn’t find that robber, But 1 gness
Tatman didn't care,”"—New York Sun,

! FROM DESPERADO TO TAMALE MAN,

| to do u trick in other sections,

Tae Unvomantic Eal of & Onee Notorioas
Californim Outlnw,

Years ngonobody rode better hornes,
oould ride hardsr, davee longer, or
shoot fuster than Ramon Ruis,  He
war the bean ideal of a fandango dandy,
und teuvelled n paco so fuat with such
an ttter rackleas disregard for the
proprietiss, even life, that not even
hin best feiends—npumerons, too—pro-
dieted for him wu ending more tran:
quil than one with his boots on or
ponsibiy the elosing forever of his eyes
in the cell of a penitentinry, Tustend,
however, he pasasd quietly away
recontly in Calaveras county, Califor-
nin, the resuit of n cold contracted
while selling tmnales op the street at
nlght The powerful constitution
which lmd lnughed at bullets aud knife
wounds hud permitted a cold to de-
velop into consutpption, and in just
thirty duya Hawon was a dead man,

He was born in Califfornin sixty
yenra ago, aud In Loy toens 1l|".|<|n|u--|
romnrkabilo pbility us a broveo ruim
and dexterity in the use of n six-
Thus it soon beeams kuown
to the ollicers of the law that one of
thie most dange ons combinations they
ligil tos dlien] with vonsisted of Ramouw,
s good mostang and n pair of *siges,”
He contined hip oporations almost ex-
clonively 1o Calaveras, San Joagiiin,
Stanisluus antdl  Merced counties,
thonglh ocensionnlly he was known
Tuao-
lmnne he elnimed as n home, and fro.
quently retwned, though goeverally
on the run, with sheritfs, detectives
or posaes in hot puisait,.  Onee in the
Litls of “home," e managed to es-
onpe.  He did one term in San Quan-
fin lor stage robbory, aud is known
to have bven the lone highwaywan of
several other hold-ups in which the
siffarer was Wells, Fargo, & Co.

These operntions, together with ne-
quiring soie of the best horses the
sta'e could produce withont going
through the formulily of consuliing
the owoers, kept Huwon very busy—
keoping oot of jail.  But an his ill-
gotten gilitlﬁ CRINE, BO ”10}' weltl-—eonsy,
Heo spent his money like a prince, and
gave i greant denl to people who lsr-
vored or showed him any kitdness,
He never foozot a friend vor forgave
an enemy,  That was bis religion, He
gave his promise (o the officers of the
county that he would commit no evime
within its bonudaries and lived up 1o
il.  Mome filtesu years ngo or so the
Atate got too small to bo'd bim, and
us his old enemiey, the officers of the
law, were elosing in on him frow all

shiouter,

sides, Lo crossed the monntains, but

bad havdly reached Hot Springs, Mono
county, when he got into trouble with
u Pinte Iudign and killed bim. Ten
years ago he worked his way to Lower
Cnlifornin and oponed a buteher husi-
ness, Ho dul a brisk business from
the start, nod, thongh he tristed in-
discriminately, never tried to make
i army of debtors settle np. ''he
renson of this was that he got eatile
chieny o thun anybody else could. At
length the sto k riiser got tired of
Ramwon's wmode of getting beef catile,
organized a mob and started to hang
hom,  In the fght that ansned Ramon
was shot bwice, bt succeeded in killine
one miun wikd wounding three others,
He wingeered to his horseamid a rain
of bullets, monnted and fed

He cawe direct to this connty and
settled down, The old spirit of bra-
vado had died ont and the man who
loved wlventure for the sake of the
danger that went with it settled down
to the wntowmntic e of a thale
vender, and as such he passed away,

QUAINT AND CURIOUS.

Anappleorchardin Jeffarson coundw,
Ind., is on the side of a perpendicu-
lur hill over kalf n mile in height,
The trees grow straight ont from the
hillside, and when an appla dreps
from o tree it fulls nesely half n wile
befors it alights on the ground.

A Frencl journal tells n story aboat
n dog whigh beionged to an English
dentist, Thexlog was searcely able to
support life owing to the loss of ite
teeth, The dentist made au artiticial
set, inelnding four canine teoth and
fonr molars mounted on & plate in the
ovdinary way. The dog now eats
ent and even goaws bones without
difficulty aud be has gained considers
ably in weight,

The most curions street pavemend
in the world is that which bas recently
been put down in Lyons, Fravee, 18
s of glass, the blocks being about
cight inches square, each madae np of
sixtoen swallar blocks, The glass
blocks are so tightly fitted together
thut water eannot pass betwesn them.
As o pavement glass is ssid to have
greatur resistavce than stove, It isa
puor conductor of cold, aud foe will
not forw ypon it,

—_—

A pewly mmried coupls in New

Bronswick, N, J., eircumvented theh

mirehiovons frieuds by starting on
their wadding jonrney by way of the
roof.  The friends, wall sanpplied with
view and old slippers, stood at the foot
of the stairs, The pair aseonded to
the vool, wilked to the adjoining houwe,
then down and throngh the rear door
to n binck street, where they entered
1] \\uillllg CUrringe and were deiven to
the ratlway station,

Bivds nre furnishied with o peculiar
mois brave, which in u state of repose
liew in the ioner angle of the eye,
Lut is movable by twodistinet wuscles,
whiols dvaw it over the corter, 11 is,
ton eartndn extent, trauspavent, for,
aovording to Cuvier, birds can look
throngh it, ns the engle doos whon
looking st the sun., This membrane
is ealled the third eyelic,  One of the
most. comsionl mud grotesqus animals
in the “spectacled boar' which de-
rives Qs ohief attraction from the
Hght-eolored ringe around s eyos,
These—the groater purt of the facw
being, like the body, blask—have ex:
uetly the appenrancs of & pair of vom-
mon “ﬂugqlun." througl which the
bunat soems to look with an air of
mingled wisdom and imbacility, Tha
spectacled bear in only found in the
monntainous regions of Chili, South
America, Y

|

right,
condemned, perbapa,
000 people crowded into an  ares no
lnrger thian one of onr American statos
and with 20,000 persons owning all
the land, the struggle for existence i
Nevertheless the schemes to
extroct the penny nre so various nnd
unique, nid they are sprung upon yon
Ho unecpuctedly, as
funny,

tarrible,

big, houvy copper

they come.
Just ns well pot
npon o smnller coin, but
pubilie would vesent giving ap its dens
PRY B penny
roat 1o uny of the parks and gardens;
n ponny for tlhie use of the toilet room
and

old penny,

WE aldl Fhe railvond
| tenrantss a peuny for nodrink of watey

THE NIMBLE SIXPENCE.

% I} Huns Everywhere Through

el Dnily Life,

Eng-

REV. DR, TALMAGE.

Should England ever decide upon a | THE EMINENT DIVINE'S SUNPAY

new cout-of-arms, let it be
and nnicorn rampant, holding aloft a
big round penny. The present motto
will auawer: “God and my Right'—
money, my God, and all I can got, my
This is not eapecially to Le

With

to be

its stnmp

Yon

stutions

In conmgqnence you
mnst go abont londed down with these
coing, lnvger than
out old one-cent pieco which we rele-
pated to the dark ages long ago.
aral times n doy you will get eleven of
thesa in exchunge for a shilling, sud
vou renlly would have to carry ol as-
Lot i they did not slip awny as fast as
The government

the

the lion

40,000, -

notually
nlways

Heay

|'(|I'II\|
of vulue
British

for n

ViR

Ta fact you wiil suve wenr aud tear of

pubience nud poree by all
nid forefinger.
Americans gunnot gel
feet thint this gt
cents instead of one,
them snoums two conis Lot it
Fony; theippenes s not thires

e
earrying n peuny between your thumb

usid
“uin

to the

is two

Tuppence to

]I‘:IH_\-‘ 1]
but six;

tenpenee seems o mers tritle notil they

refect It is twenty cents,

Thae

Ri\-

Jrenee s ubignitons, itis omuipresent,
o word falls ao rendily rom Euglish

lips,

Where we sny n nickel they say

sixpence, which i nearly two-nnd-ue

halt thines as mach 1

Keoper « no day why that

nnked n hillllb-
everlastong

sixpanee wis tacked on to sveryiliing

YWell," he said, *iL

Hlllll“l"

bettor;

two shillitgs or seven shillings soands

wo byl
andenty, sevonanil-six,
ske of cuphony we pay the
cents,

it s mneh ensier (o sny two-
So

for the
extra 12

At the hotels they tell us tho

price in teon-nnl-#iy, twalveaud-six, wo
never onn oseapo ftom the everlasting

sixpenee, Fwenty
ponmd, bat ten shillings nre
ponnd, but

tusre 18 thint exaaporating

hall erown, two-nmd-six, but

ahillings

Linlf w soversign.
oo,

nre n
wad whalf
Then

the
Iitt!e

Ry

lurger tha the two-shalling-pieee thne
we st In)' the togother to see fhe

difference. A favorite
npon neticles I8 o guinen,

nak what s n goinen we are
there 18 no such coin bnt it
pound and ove shilling—n
vitrintion from tlhe extra
Twelve pence
shillings a tlorin,

price

make o shilling,
four shillings »

o put
When we
told that

means g

pleasing
lﬂi\|.llllll'x‘r
iwo

doulile lovin, five shillings n crown,

two crowns a linlf

sovereipng

thres

columng always to add up and besides
therve ave the ha'pennies and the farth-
ings, two of which make a ha'ponny.
I wade this purchinse yestevday—a
yurd and a guarter of ribbon at one
shilling, thrippence ha'penny u yard,

W hiat was the bill?
st take silver or gold for
under five pounds

. 825,

At the banks one

all wums

The Euglish admit feeely that their
fingneinl system is very bud, but they

ray, “‘Onr moeney i

nt par all over the
world, why wnke o ehinnge?”

The =il-

ver thrippence is the sime size a8 onur

timinutive three-sent
colnnge was discontinned
’l‘lll*“ Bay it is  coined
benetit

biorw
of those whose cous

]Ji(‘l'l’!
Yeurs

whose
HFo,

for the

denco will

not let them put coppers ato the con-
tribution plate on Suuday, it whose

generosity does not  extend

jEnee,

In some chnrchos the

o R BIX-
exnet

nmonnt of the contribution, and the
kind of ¢oiy, s placed on a bulletin

in the vestibule, In one

marning 140

l)i vees, "

sService,

town, not
long ago, | read at the close

of the

thrippence

Hear Pintform Philosophiy,

“Do yon see how that lady ix get-
ting vn the ear?” asked a disgusted
coudonetor of n veporter the other duy.
The lady in question was backing off
the train fooing the cvonductor, whao
wus standing on the rear platform,

I T were 0 reforiner,”

continued

the conductor, **1 vhould lose vo Hine
in getting up a soviety fur the protec-
tion of ludies viding oo street ons, If

I were n logislator 1

should

mauke it

necesrury for every man, woinan and
child to pass an examination showing
their Knowlodge of how to get an or

off a car before giving them
to ride. But it s
ladies who refuge to lLe
that they jeopardize (heir

i permit

purficularly the
cvouvineed

lives | 'y

faeing the opposite direction from thint
in which the car s going wheu they

get off.  As every

knows, tha

lenst motion of the car when the pas-
songor is alightmgio that way is sulli-

gient to throw Ler down.

I wlways

beeome hourse in the winter Hine from
calling to ladies and besseching them

to wait till the ear stops,

1 have

given up teaching them to get off ju a
way thut s little motion will net affect
them nud contine myself to holding

thew back until they can get off in |
sufety, however awhkwardly they do | confusion they bave slightl

it, 1 have flually come Lo

the con:

clunion that getting off' u streot car is

something like thiowing a stone |
stenbght, A woman ean't do if, and
thnt's all there in nbout it Wiahe

inglon Star,

Falzne nnad 1ie Croditores,

Balzao's death was known

ment, it would kesm, to his creditars,
aud they cane clamoriug to the door,

and invaded the hoose-—n

ravening

horde, ransncking rooms nmd  hunting

for viinahlen,

wway, aud she found n

Thay drove the widow
tetiporary
home with Mme, de Burville

ut No,

478 llne dos Martyrs, This house giyd

number are yot unchanged,

Cabineln

and diawers wore torn upen, wnd ghont
the gronmds were seattored Lis lotters
nnd papers, sketohes of new stovies,

drafis of contemplaied work

—nll that

conld be colledied by bis frlends line

Fylog to the spot.

soripts in the shops aronnd, ready to

enwrap buttor and  grocevies,

Oue

chavaetecistio and most valbable let:

ter wan tracked to thres

lacos in

threa pleces, by an  suthusiast, who
rosoued the frat plece just ax it wan

twintyd up and ready to
Ller's pipe.—New York W

. 1
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DISCOURSE.

’Iﬂdl“fl Guard Your TempareA Rwesl
Disponitian Adds Much to the Joy of
Living=Pon't Wasta Health Hehoars.
Ing Wrongs and Seheming Rovenge,

|Copyright, Lotis Klopsoh, im0 |

Wasminarox, D, O.—In this disconrsa Dr,
Talmage placates the world’s revenges ani
recommends more of the snocharine and
loes of the sonr in human dispositions; text,
Ephastans Iv,, 95, “Lot not the sun go down
upon your wrath,"

Whnat & plllow, ambroldersd of all eolops,
linth the dying day! The oradie of elouds
from whiah the sun rises [s beautifal
enaugh, but [t s surpasssd by the many
solored mausoloum ln whioh at evoning It
Is burind, |

Bunsot among the mountaina! It nlmost
takea one's breath away to reoall the
wnano, The long shadows steatahing ovee
the plain make the glory of the departing
light on the tiptop erage and struck aslant
through the follage the more consplouous,
Baffran and gold, parple and orlmaon gom-
mingled, All tho onstles of eloud In con-
flagration, Borning Mossows on the sky,
Hanging gardons of roves at thelr deapest
blusl, Banners of vapor, red as If from
enrnagy, n tho battle of the slements, The
Imoter nmong the Adirondacks and the
Bwiss villnger nmong the Alps know what
In o sunset nmong the monntalis, After
storm at sen the rolling geandeur Into
which tha sun gonss down to bathe at night-
fall 18 someothing (o mnks woled wod splens
A droamis oot of for a liletime, Alegin-
dor Bmito, I his posm, Eompares tho sun-
ot to “the barren heach of hall,” but this
swonderinl apsetaels of natars mukes ma
think of the burnlslind wall of heaven,
Puul in prison, wriliug my toxt, romombors
poie of the gorgooans snnsats among the
mounteion of A=la Minor unid how he had
alter, soen the towers of Darinsans Blazge
In thn olowe of the orlontal days, and he
Nasties ont that memory In tha toxt when

@ aune, YLt tot the sun go dows upon
vol'rp witth,™

fubiine all suggestive daty for people

thaa and paople now ! Farglveness helore
sundown ! He who nover fosls the throb
of lopdlgnation is Lnbeolle, He who oan
walk among the injustices of the worid in-
flicted upon himseif wod others without
Nust of shoeok or Nash of syn or agltation
of puturs W elther bn sy puthy with wrong
or aemi-ldiotie, Whon Anaoins, the high
priest, orderad the constabiles of the anirt-
room to smite Puul on the mouth, Panl
Nred up and sald, “God shall smite thee,
thon whited wall.” 1o the seutenos frnme-
dintaly before my text Panl commands the
Ephesians, “"Be yo angry nnd «ln not."” It
all dopetds on what vou are mad ot and
how long the fesling Insta whether nonger
I rlght or wrong, LIt is full of exnaperd-
tlons, Boaul after David, Buceoth unfter
(ldeon, Korah alier Moses, the Pasquiod
alter Angustus, the Phatiseas aftor Ghrist
and avary one has had hils pursuwes, nu-i
wo nrea pwindled or belled or misrepeesant-
od or perascntod or ln some way wron '
and the daoger s that healthful Indigna-
tlon shall heecome balaful gpite, and that
our feolings settle down Inte u prolopged
outpouriog of temper displeasing to God
aod ruinoua to ourselves, nnd bhenes the
Important Injunction of the text, Lot tot
the sun go down upon your weath,"

Why that llmitation to ope’s angor?
Why that perfod of famiog vapor set to
lmnnlunlu a Onmiog disposition? Wit
s tha sunsat got to do with one's pasant-
ful omotious?

Was it a haphngared sonti-
ment written by Panl without specini
slgniflonnee? No, nn. I think of five
ronsons why wo ahiould not let the sun st
bofors our tem per.

First, boonuse twalve hours s long

anough to be eross about sny wrong In-
Mloted upon us, Nothing I8 a0 exhausting
to physioal honlth or mental faculty ws o
protractad Indnigenaa of 11l bumor, It
racks the nervoins system, It hurts the
dlgestion, 1t heats the bload in bealo aml
hoart until the whole body Is fiest over.
heatod and then dopressed. Besldes that,
It sonirs the disposition, tarons one aslde
from his legltimnto work, exponds encrgles
that ought to bo boiter employed and
dons us more harm than It does one
antagonist, Paul glves us o good, wide
nllownnes of time for lagitimate denanein-
tion, from @ o'closk to 6 o'elook, but says,
“Stop thers!"  Wateh the descending orb
of day, and when it redehes the horlzon
tako n roof In yonre disposition., Utiloose
vour eolinr anid eool off, Change the sub.
set to something dolightfully pleasant.
Tnroll your tight fist und shinke hands
with some one,  Baule up the Dres at the
eurfow bell,  Drive the s:rnwllni.: dog of
enmity baek to its kennel, The bhours of
this mornipng will puss by, and the after-
noon will areive, nnd the sun will begin to
éot, nnd, 1 boge vou, on its blaslng bearth
thraw ull your feuds, Inveotlves and
satires,

Again, wo onght not to let the sun go
down on our weath, boenuse we will LIODTT
botter If wo nrs at peacs with everybody,
Insomuln s getting to bo one of ths most
provijout of disordors, How fow poople
rotire at 10 o'elack at night nod sleap clenr
through to 6 In the morning!  To relieve
this disorder all sarcotios anil sedatives
find morphine nod shlokral and browide of
potassium and ceoning aud intoxiennts nre
used, but vothing Is more Important than
s quiet spirit if wo wonld win somuolencs,
How Is n man golng to slosp when be 1s In
mind pursuing an snomy?  With what nor-
vous twitelh he will start out of u dream!
That new plan of cornering Lis foo will
koap Im  wide nwake whlls thoe oloek
ptrlkon 11, 12, 1,2, [ give you un unfalling
preseription tur wakelulness:  Bpond the
wvanlng hours rehearsing vour wrongs and
the best way of avenging thom.
convention of friends on this subject in
your purlor or ofMoa ut 8 or § p'dlock,
Closa the svening by writing a Eitter Inttur
oxpressing your sentiments, Take [from
the desk or plgeonhole the papers in the
capn to refresis your mind with your an-
emy's mennness. Theu e down sod wuit
for the eoming of the day, and it will come
batore sleep comes or your alesp will be
worrled quisscenco aud, If you tnke the
rncaution to lie Ant on your back,

| trightful night mare.

Why not put a bound to your animositv?
Why let your foes coms Into the sunotities
of your dormitory? Why lot those sland.
erors who have aleendy torn your roputa-
tlon to pleoss or Injured vour bosiness
bend ovar your midulght plliow and drive
from you one of the grantest blessings that
God onn offer—sweot, refroshing, nll (n.
vigorating sisop? Why not fenoe out your
envmies by thes golden bars of the sunket?

| Why not stand belhind the barricade of
ovening oloud and say to tham, “Thus tar
und no farther.” Mooy a man and many
a woman I8 having the health of body us

woll as the hoalth of soul eaten away by a

malevolent apirit. I haveln'timo of relig-

lous awakening had persons night after

night come (nto the foquiry room and get

no poace of soul. After n while I have

blontly asked tham, *'Is thore not some one

against whom you have a lhintred that you

nre not willing to give up?"'  After n litile
whinpered,
hava sald, “You will never
posce with God as loug as you retaln
that virnlones,"

Thae ruabblos recount how that Nebuahad-
neesnr’s son bhad such o apite against his
father that aftor Lo was dead Lo had lils
futher burpod to ashos and then put the
ashes into four sacks und tied them to four

| “Yaw, " Then 1
find

| onglon' nncks which flew sway In opposite

i

Chey found mavu. |

dlrsctions. And there are now domestin
aotipathios that goom forever to Lave sonl-
tured all parontnl momories to the lour
winds of heaven., How far the ongles ly
with thoso snored ashcsl The bour of sup.
dowth makus to that fumlly no praotical
wuggoat on, Thowns Curlyle, In his blog-
ruphy of Fredarlok the Grout, says th

ll'll; Klug wiw <l by the oonlessor o must
Lo at ponco =104 bl onemles If ho wanteld
to enter heaven. Theo ho sald to his wife
the queen, "Write to your brother after

am dead that I fopgive bim." Ilolof, the
sontessor, suld, “Her wajosty bnd Letter
weite bloy Immedintely,”  “No," said the
King, “after I am dead; that will b sator,"
30 be lot the sun of his carthly existonos
go down upon bis wral b,

Aculu, wo ought uot to allow Lthe sun to
anl batops Lorgivuoess takies jlnon, heouyse
wao inight pot live to see ancihor dny. And
what it wu should be ashersd hLito the
prossues of oor Maker with o gradge upon
our woul? The mnﬂorﬂ. of puople d.rm
thin itfe in the night, Doetwesn 11 o'clook
prom, and 8 o'slock n, m, there I some-
thiug In tho almosphore whioh velaxes tho
grip whioh the bo {:u on the soul, und
mont poople suter the next A through
the ows of Ll

may ha
:u"&'. n

Hold n |

MUAL DAYA Pean KIMOKT 11ks the rAATanss of
heaven, But as most Is leave the
earth bet ween sundown and sunrise they
quit thls world at its darkest, and henven
always bright, will bie the brighter for that
o;mtml. Out of darkvess Into frradis.
tion.

“Hul,” says some woman, “thers v a
horeld aranture that has wo lu*::nd m
thut raiber than make wp with her
would die fiest.”  Well, sister, you m
tuka your eloles, for one or the other
will be—your fotuplele pardon of her on
tiod's stornnl bantsnment of you, ‘‘Bat,”
says some man, “that fellow who aheated
ma out of those goods, or dumnfrd m’
business oredit, or started that e abon
me |n the newspapers, or hy his perfidy
troke up my domestic happiness, Torgive
him 1 emnnot, forgive him 1 wilt noti®
Well, hrother, take your choles, You will
nover b at peace with God tHl yoo nes wi
pones with man.  Fooling na you now do,

ou wotild not get ao newr the harbor of

cdven as to see the Ughtship. Batter
Jrnve that man with the God who sald:
“Yoogeanes s Mine, I will epav.”  You
muy sny: T will make him awenat for that
yol, 1 will make him squiem, [ mean to
pursnd him to the deatl.” Bat you are
damaging yoursall mors than yon dnmage
Biw, and you wen making honves for your
own soul an lmpossibility, I ho will not
be reconclled to you, ba resonelled to him,
In five or six houes It will bo sandown.
The dalillne will bloom ngalont the west-
ern aky, Somowhors botwesn this and
that tuke a snovel mnd bury the old
quarrel at loast stx font dosp. Lot not
the sun go dowin uwpos your weath,”

Agiin, wo ought pot ta nllow the passage
of the sunset hour bBefore the dismissal of
nll our nfTronts, beoanss wa may nesocinte
the sublimest netlion of the soul with the
subllmest spectuels lu nature, It lak most
delightsome thing Lo hive onr persounl
vxpuriences elllod with eartain subjeots
Thera I8 w tres or river baok whers God
Hrest wnaswerod yourprayer, You wlil sever
pies that place or tHink of that place with-
out thinkin:: of the glorious @aommunion
Thrre Wia s0me Ul oF 8O rooim or =ome
ghrden will where you wore nfliaposd with
thn eolnpatlon wio lns been your ebiol
o in ite, You never speak of that plaoe
vt with n smllo, Bomb of yvou have plous
wil memorles conpectod with Lhe evonlng
giar, or the moon In s Hest quurker, or
with the sunrive, bronuss you snw it Just as
you wore nrtiving at harbor after o tem.
pestuons voyago., Forever and forevoer.

I admit (t I8 the most diMealt of all
geanes to practics, aod ot the start you may
mnks a eomplete tullure, bat kean on tn
the attempt to practlos It, Bliuke- e
wrote ten plays befora he ronolied ' Ham-
16t,* and seventeon plays hofare he reaobiod
“Merchant of Venlee," and twenty.olght
plays Lofors e eonohold “Macheth,” And
gradunlly you wil come from the saslor
geneen to the most diMenit. Besldes that,
It 18 not a mattor of persounl duturminntion
no mueh as the lnying hold of the ale
mighty arm of Gad, who will belp us to de
anything wa ought to do. Homeamber that
In all personal eoutroversies the one lenst
to binme will havs to take the Arst stop at
pacillention If It (s aver elfsoted, The con-
tent botweon Esclinon nnd Arlatippes ro
sounds throygh hilstory, but Aristippus,
who wis leaal 1o blame, went to Eachines
and mald, *“*Shall we not agros to be frlande
bafore wo make ourselves the Inughing
stoek of the whole conntey?” And Esobinoe
suld, "Thou art o far better man thanld,
for 1 began the quaresl, but thou has besn
the tlest In henling the beowoh.”  And thoy
were alwidys frlends alturwnrds, So let
thvone of you thut In lenst to biame take
the first step townrd recovolllation, The
one most In the wrong will nevaer take it,

Oh, It mukes one (sel splendid to s ahila
by God's holp to priactice unllinited fors
piveness, It improves one's bady und soul,
My brother, It will make you measurs throe
or four mors Inehes uround the chest and
liprove your pespleation so that you can
tnke s doepar and longer broath, It Im-
proves the sonatennncel by ronttering the
gloom nud mukes you somewhnt like God
Limesll, Ha ls omuipotent, and wo cunnot
capy that. Ho Is Independont of all the
universe, nod wo onunot copy that., Hels
arentive, and we cannot sopy that, He 1g
ormoplpresent, und we éannot copy that, Bat
Heo torgives with a broad sweep all funlts
and wil nogleots, nnd all foauits, and ol
wrongdolngs, and in that we may copy Him
with mighty sucovss, o hurnpss that sub-
lime aotlon of your soul to the sunset—the
lionr when the gate of hoaven opena to lot
tho day im-m into eternltles and some ol
the wlories esonps thiv wuy through the
brief opening, We talk about the Ttalinn
sungets, snd sunest amid the Apenoloes
wnd sunset wmid the cordillerns, but | wil
toll you how you may oo u grander sunset
than any mers lover of nature sver baheld
~=Lhat (s, by Ringing into it all your batreds
and aulmositios, and et the horses of flre
teamplo thom, nod the oharlots of (re roll
over them, and the spearmen of fire stal
thom, sud the beach of fAre oonstime them,
aud the billows of re overwholm tham,

Again, wo should not let the sun go down
on our wreath, becausa it Iy of little Im-
portinee what the world says of vou or
does to you when you have the nfuent
God of the suuset as vour provider and
defender, People talk as though It were
lixed spectncls of oaturs and always the
Eme,  But po ong avor saw Lwo sunsets
nilke, nnd i the world lins oxisted G000
yours thers hava Leon about 2,100,000 sun.
pots, wneh of them as Jdistioot feom nil the
athor pletures in the gallary of the sky as
Titian's “Last Bupper,” Hubsns' “Desgent
Frowm e (Iross," Raphnol's “Tronsfgorn-
tlon™ and Michnel Avgelo's “Last Judg-
mont' are distinot from each other, It
that God of such infinite resourcos that
Ho ¢an put on tho wall of the sky enoh
evenlug wore than the Lonvee nud Lo xem-
banrg gallories sil In oue |8 my God and
your God, our proyvider and protector,
what Is ths use of onr worrying nbout nny
Bumun autagoniam? I we are misintsrs
proted, the God of the many eolored sute
et onn pot the right eolor on onr notion,
Lt all tho garniture of the westorn henvens

ut eventide In but the upholstory ol one of
]lhl'l windows of our future home, what
small business for us to bo chasing on.
amies! Lot not this Subbath sun go down
I upon your weiath

And [ wish for all of you abeautiful sun -
sot 1o your sarthly existenes, With somae
| of you it hiak boen o long dny of trouble,
nnd with othiers of you it wlif b far Irom
valm, When the sun rose st 6 o'vlock, it
was the moening of youth, and & falr diy
win prophosied, Lut by the time the boow-
day or middia it had como nud the elook
of your sarthly wxistonon had struck twelve
alogd rvoks gathered and tempest ballowed
fu the treok of tewpost, Dut as the evens
i of old age nr;-ruuuhuu I pray God the
akies may brighteus and the olonds be pilad
l.l|‘1 Into pillurs ka of eslostinl tomplos to
whieh you go or move us with mounted
aoliorts coms to take you bome. And as
you slnk out of sigut below the horizon
may there bs a radinves of Obristisn wx-
nmple Hogerlng long after you are gone,
wud on the honvens be written in lettars of
sapphirs, and on the waters i lotters of
opil, and on Lhe Litlls Iy fotters of emerald,
" ‘h(y sun shall uo more go down, nalther
shall thy moon withdraw itsell, for the
Lord shull be thine everinsting light, sud
the days of thy mourning shull be ended.*
Ho shall the sunset of earth Locoms the
sunrise of hsuyen.

A Japanese Gelsnn Girl,

A gelsha must be highly actom-
plished, becanga her chler duty Is to
amuse. While not by any means o
musician, she must be able to perform
on the ghmisen, koto,lzuenml (o drumd
and other musical instruments, She
danoes, alngs, and talks on the lghtost
enbjects, snd always holds herselt in
repdiness to entertaln her guests ac-
cording to thelr mood, A witly kelshn,
one who Is a good talker, preily and
graceful, will not lnck for emplogment
at any tme, and generally makées
very good lving. While It is not at all
pacessary for her to arouss mirth, her
object must be to begulle the (ime that
13 Irksome to her guests, ‘I'hus it often
happens that one feeling depressed will
sond for o gelsha girl, The gelsha is
o onatural aelresgand here tasto in drons
{5 exquluite, her movemenls incompar-
uble In grace.—~Onoto Watanns, in the
Novomber Woman's Home Co
panlon,
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